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— lewd young Fellow * an aged Hermit 
go by him barefoot, Father, fays he, 
you are in a vé&y miferable Condition if 

there is not another World. True, Son, faid the 

Hermit ; but what is thy Condition if there is? 

Man is a Creature defigned for two different 

States of Being; or rather, for two different Lives. 

His fie&t Life ie fhort and tranfient; his fecond 

permanent and lafting. The Queftion we are all 

conterned in is this, In which of thefe two Lives it 
is our chief Intereft to make our ‘felves happy ? or, 
in other Words, Whether we fhould endeavour to 
fecure te our {elves the Pleafures and Gratifications 
of a Life which is uncertain and ‘precarious, and at 
its utmoft Length of a very inconfiderable Durati- 

on § of to fecure to our felves the Pleafures of a 

Life which is fixed and fettled, and will never 

end? Every Man, upon the firft hearing of this 

ueftion, knows very well which Side of it he 
ought to clofe with. But however right we are in 

Theory, it is plain that in Pra&tice we adhere to 

the wrong Side of the Queftion. We make Pro- 

vifions for this Life as tho’ it were never to have an 

End, and for the other Life as tho’ it were never 

to have a Beginning. 


Should a Spirit of fuperior Rank, who is a 
Stranger to human Nature, accidentally * up- 
on the Earth, and take # Survey of its Inhabi- 
tants; what would his Notions of us be ? Weuld 
not he think that we are a Species of Beings made 
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for quite different Ends and Purpofes than what 
we really are? Muft not he imagine that we were 
laced in this World to get Riches and Honours ? 
ould not he think that it was our Duty to toil 
after Wealth, and Station, and Title? N ay, would 
not he believe we were forbidden Poverty by 
Threats of eternal Punifament, and enjoined to 
urfue our Pieafures under Pain of Damnation ? 
e would certainly imagine that we were influ- 
enced by a Scheme of Duties quite oppofite to 
thofe which are indeed prefcribed to us. And 
truly, according to fuch an Imagination, he muft 
conclude that we are a Species of the moft obedi- 
ent Creatures in the Univerfe; that we are con. 
ftant to our Duty ; and that we keep a fteddy 
Eye on the End for which we were fent hither. 


But how great would be his Aftonifhment, when 
he learnt that we were Beings not defigned to ex- 
ift in this World above threefcore and ten Years ? 
and that the greateft Part of this bufy Species fall 
fhort even of that Age ? How would he be loft in 
Horrour and Admiration, when he fhould know 
that this Sett of Creatures, who lay out all their 
Endeavours for this Life, which ſcarce deferves the 
Name of Exiftence ; when, I fay, he fhould know 
that this Sett of Creatures are to exift to alr Eter- 
nity in another Life, for which they make no Pre. 
pr gh Nothing can be a greater Difgrace to 

eafon, than that Men, who are perfwaded of 
thefe two different States of Being, !hould be per- 
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etually employed in providing for a Life of 
Snreefoote: * * Yous, and nepietting to make 
Provifion for that, which after many Myriads of 
Years will be till new, and ftill beginning 5 elpeci- 
ally when we confider that our endeavours for 
making our felves great, or rich, or honourable, or 
q@hatever elfe we place our Happinefs in, may 
after all prove unfuccesful ; whereas if we conftant- 
ly and fincerely endeavour to make our felves 


_ happy in the other Life, we are fore that our En- 


deavours will fucceed, and that we fhall not be 
difappointed of our Hope. | 


The following Queftion is ftarted by one of the 
Schoolmen. Suppofing the whole Body of the 
Earth were a great Ball or Mafs of the fineft Sand, 
and that a fingle Grain or Parti le of this Sand 
fhould be — every thouſand Years. Sup- 

then that you had it in your Choice to be 

y all the while this prodigious Maſs of Sand 

was confuming by this flow Method till there was 

not a Grain of it left, on Condition you were to 

be miferable for ever after ; or, fuppofing that you 

might be happy for ever after, on Condition you 

would be miferable till the whole Mafs of Sand 

were thus annihilated at the Rate of one Sand ina 

thoufand Years: Which of thefe two Cafes would 
you make your Choice ? 


It muft be confeffed in this Cafe, fo many Thou- 
fands of Years are to the Imagination as a kind of 
Eternity, tho’ in —— do not bear fo great 
a Proportion to that Duration which is to follow 
them, ae a Unite does to the greateft Number which 

ou can put together in Figures, or as one of 
trofe Sands to the fuppofed Heap. Reafon 
therefore tells us, without any Manner of Hefitati- 
on, which would be the better Part in this Choice. 
However, as I have before intimated, our Reafon 
might in fuch a Cafe be fo overfet by the Imagina- 
tion, as to difpofe fome Perfons to fink under the 
Confideration of the great Length of the firft Part 
of this Duration, and of the great Diftance of 
that fecond Duration which is to fucceed it. The 
Mind, I fay, might on it {elf up to that Happi- 
nefs which is at hand, confidering that it isfo ve- 





ry near, and that it would laft fo very long... But 
when the Choice we a&tually have before us is this; 
Whether we wiil choofe to be happy for the 
Space of only threefcore and ten, nay perhaps of 
only twenty or ten Years, I might fay of only a 
Day or an Hour, and miferable to 4 1 Eternity ; 
or, on the contrary, miferable for this fhort Term 
of Years, and happy for a whole Etetiity 1 What 
Words are fufficient to exprefé that Folly arid want 
of Confideration which in fuch a Caf makes a 
wrong Choice ? 


I here put the Cafe even at the worft, by fup- 
pofing (what feldom happens) that a Coatfe of 
Virtue makesus miferable in this Life: But if we 
fuppofe (as it generally happens) that Virtue would 
make us more happy even in this Life than a con. 
trary Couffe of Vice ; how can we fufficiently ad- 
mire the Stupidity or Madnefs of thofe Perfons 
who are capable of making fo abfurd a Choice? 


Every wife Man therefore will confider this Life 
only as it may conduce to the Happinefs of the o- 
ther, and chearfully facrifice the Pleafures of a few 
Years to thofe of an Eternity. 


Errata in the laft Paper. 
Col. 1. Line 2. dele Philofopher. Col. 2. Line 4. for 
with read and. Ibid, Line 29. for him read them. 
Col, 4. Line 23. for Life ead World, 
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Lately publifhed, in two neat Pocket-Volunies 5 
and on a new Elzevir Letter, 

The ART of ENGLISH POETRY: 
Containing, I. Rules for making Verfes. II. A Colle@ion of the 
mot Natural, Agreeable, ahd Sublime TMHOUGATS, viz: 
Allufions, Similes, ions and CharaGer:, cf Perfons and 
Things, ‘that are to be found in the bef Englifh Poets. III. A’ 
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